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‘ as i, *“ Thou art right.” ; oe 
. : THE BRAVO.* ‘ Tt is not easy to know when St Mark is pleased, and’when he 
“9 gy women is not,” continued Antonio, playing his line with indifference, “ for 
| Ara late hour in the evening, the fisherman, who had fasted many aoc rey bd nd re tt Na rng EB) ger it fe ! 
wee hours, went out with his boat, to endeavour to procure some fish beyond the reach of the ignorant; but it would have been better for 
’ for his supper. Jacopo, whose father had been his friend and com- | the soul of the poor youth, and more seemly for the republic, had 1 
“Wah rade in early Jife, soon joined him, chiefly, as it seemed, for the | it turned a discouraging countenance on his deeds from the first.” 
purpose of warning the old man that he was not safe in Venice; of , : WK 3 speakest of another !—Thou art not, then, the criminal 
; . : * : : , seek ?” 
which, however, it was not easy to convince him, While they were | * 5°© T am.a sioner, tke oli Bork of Wonlen, revered Cabniciize, "hut : 
d yet talking, a boat drew near to them :— my hand hath never held any other weapon than the sword 
’ *“ Yon boat approaches fast!” said Jacopo; “I little like its | with which I struck the infidel. There was one lately here, that I i 
title of air and movements.” grieve to add, cannot say this!” . 
pe ¥‘ They are not fishermen, truly, for there are many oars anda|~ ** And he is gone?” 
— y.”” « « Father, you have your eyes, and can answer that question for 
«* It is a gondola of the state!” exclaimed Jacopo, rising and | yourself. Jle is gone} though he is not far, still he is beyond the 
stepping into his own boat, which he cast loose from that of his | reach of the swiftest gondola in Venice, praised be St Mark !”” / 
companion; when he stood in evident doubt as to his future pro-| * The Carmelite bowed his head where he was seated, and his 
pene 30 . “ Antonio, we should do well to row away.” lips moved, either in prayer or in thanksgiving. 
_ Thy fears are natural,” said the unmoved fisherman, “ and ’tis |‘ “ Are you sorry, monk, that a sinner has escaped ?”” 
nals a thousand pities that there is cause forthem. There is yet time | ‘Son, I rejoice that this bitter office hath passed from me, 
for one skilful as thou to outstrip the fleetest {gondola on the | while I mourn that there should be a spirit so depraved as to H 
canals.” require it. . Let us-summon the servants of the republic, and inform [ 
h * Quick, lift thy anchor, old man, and depart; my eye is sure; | them that their errand is useless.”’ ' i 
. I know the boat.” «« Be not of haste, good father. The night is gentie, and these 
ue * Poor "Jacopo! what a curse is fa tender conscience! Thou | hirelings sleep on their oars like gulls in the Lagunes. The youth \ 
zs hast been kind to me in my need, and if prayers from a sincere | will have more time for repentance, should he be undisturbed,” ‘ 
ser heart can do thee service, thou shalt not want them.’ ‘ The Carmelite reseated himself, observing that he had Fought 
le, called ** Antonio,” cried the other, causing his boat to whirl away, and | the fugitive already beyond pursuit. To obtain further delay, An- 


, then pausing an instant like a man undecided,—* I can stay no | tonio proposed to confess himself to the monk. He told his story, 
longer—trust them not—they are false as fiends—there is no time | and the Carmelite thus addressed him :— 


to lose—{[ must away.” «“ Thou knowest, that to be forgiven thou must forgive. Dost 


iam 


. ‘ The fisherman murmured an ejaculation of pity, as he waved a | thou, at peace with all of earth, forget this wrong; and canst thou, | 
' hand, in adieu. ; in charity with thy fellows, pray to him who died for the race, in | 
3 * Jacopo moved in such a direction as to be soon concealed from | behalf of those who have injured thee ?” . 


1 those in the gondola, whoever they might be; following a line of| * Antonio bowed his head on his naked breast, and seemed to 
light thrown upon the water from the moon, which by dazzling the | commune with his soul. “ Father,” he said, in a rebuked tone, 
un eye, effectually concealed the objects immediately within it. The | “ J hope I do.” 
fisherman obsetved this with a smile of satisfaction, and internally! <« ‘Thou must not trifle with thyself to thine own perdition. 
prayed that the Bravo might escape from his pursuers. The gon-| There is an eye in yon vault above us, which pervades space, and i 
liam dola approached Antonio’s boat, and, a man having passed from the | which looks into the inmost secrets of the heart. st thou i 
one into the other, shot away again to some distance. pardon the error of the patricians, in a contrite spirit for thine own 
* Antonio witnessed this movement in silent curiosity; but when | sins ?” 
he saw the fgondoliers of the state lying on their oars, he glanced| ‘Holy Maria, pray for them, as I now ask mercy in their 
his eye again furtively in the direction of Jacopo, saw that all was| behalf! Father, they are forgiven.” 
safe, and faced his companion with confidence. The brightness of *<* Amen!” ; 
the moon enabled him to distinguish the dress and aspect of a bare- | ‘ The Carmelite arose and stood over the kneeling Antonio, with 


ville footed Carmelite. The latter seemed more confounded than his the whole of his benevolent countenance illuminated by the moon. 
ey companion by the rapidity of the movement, and the novelty of | Stretching his arms towards the stars, he pronounced the absolu- 
marvile his situation. Notwithstanding his confusion, however, an evident | tion, in a voice that was touched with pious fervour. The upward 





lo & of wonder crossed his mortified features, when he first beheld expectant eye, with the withered lineaments of the fisherman, and 

the humble condition, the thin and whitened locks, and the general | the holy cle of the monk, formed a picture of resignation and 

air and bearing of the old mau with whem he now found himself. | hope that angels might have loved to witness. 

nue *“ Who art thou ?”’ escaped him, in the impulse of surprise. | ©“Amen! amen!” exclaimed Antonio, as he arose, crossing 
** Antonio of the Lagunes; a fisherman that owes much to St himself, “ St Anthony and the Virgin aid me to keep these resolu- 

Anthony for favours little deserved.” | tions !” 





od *“ And why hath one like thee fallen under the senate’s dis- | ‘Twill not forget thee, my son, in the offices of holy church. 
pleasure ?” | Receive my benediction, that I may depart.” 
= *“T am honest, and ready to do justice to others. If that offend * Antonio again bowed his knee, while the Carmelite firmly pro- 
the great, they are men more to be pitied than envied.” | nounced the words of peace.’ When this last office was performed, 
*“ The convicted are always more dispose.| to believe themselves | and a decent interval of mutual and silent prayer had passed, a sig- 
unfortunate than guilty. The error is fatal, and it should be era- | nal was given te summon the gondola of the state. I came rowing 
he title of dicated from the mind, lest it lead to death.” down with great force, and was instantly at their side. Two men 
‘. *“ Go, tell this to the patricians. They have need of plain | passed into the boat of Antonio, and with officious zeal, assisted 
counsel, and a warning from the church.” . «+ + « « « «| the monk to resume his place in that of the republic. 
on + + « . “ Have you come, father, to shrive a penitent ?” ‘Ts the penitent shrived ?” half whispered one, seemingly the 
*** Such is my errand. I lament the occasion, and if what I fear | superior of the two. : 
be true, still more must I regret that one so aged should have| ‘* Here is an error. He thou seekest, has escaped. This aged 
| brought his devoted head beneath the arm of justice.” man is a fisherman, named Antonio, and one who cannot have 
: * Antonio smiled, and again he bent his eyes along that dazzling | gravely offended St Mark. The Bravo hath passed toward the 
) streak of light which had swallowed up the gondola and the person | island of San. Giorgio, and must be sought elsewhere.” 
of the Bravo. ‘ The officer released the person of the monk, who passed quickly 
*“ Father,” he said, when a long and earnest look was ‘ended, | peneath the canopy, and he turned to cast a hasty glance at the 
jique the “there can be little harm in speaking truth to one of thy holy office. | features of the fisherman, The rubbing of a rope was audible, and 
fer Mar They have told thee there is a criminal here in the Lagunes, who | the anchor of Antonio was lifted by a sudden jerk. A heavy plash- 
hath provoked the anger of St Mark ?” ing of the water followed, and the two boats shot away together, 
ynnor— obedient to a violent effort of the crew. The gondola of the state 
he World. _ * The Bravo. A Venetian Story, By the Au‘hor of * The Pi'ot,’ exhibited the usual number of gondoliers bending to their toil, with 
* The Borderers,’ §c. 3 vols. 12mo. Coll u-n and Bertley. its dark and ‘hearse-like canopy; but that of the fisherman was 
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empty ! The sweep of the oars, and the plunge of the body of 


the fisherman came to the surface after his fall, he was alone in the 
centre of the vast but tranquil sheet of water. 


sea, to the bright beauty of that moon-lit night. 


But the sleeping 
pe ag | madly towards the town. 
feebly, for hunger and previous exertion had undermined his 
strength, he bent his eye on the dark spot, which he had constantly 
recognised as the boat of the Bravo. 


intentness of his faculties. Favoured by position, he could see, 
without being distinctly visible. He saw the Carmelite pronounc- 
ing the absolution, and he witnessed the approach of the larger boat. 


of “Antonio towing away empty. 
stirred the water. 


The voice was known, and the occasion thorough 
The cry of distress was succeeded by the rush of t 
piled before the beak of the Bravo’s gondola, The sound of the 
rted element was like the sighing of a breeze. 
es were left behind, as the driven scud floats past the stars, and 
those muscles which had one before that day been so finely deve- 
in the race of the gondoliers, were now expanded, seeming 
in two-fold volumes. Energy and skill were in every stroke, and 
the dark spot came down the streak of light, like the swallow 
touching the water with its wing. 

— Hither, Jacopo, thou steerest wide !”’ 

‘The beak of the gondola turned, and the glaring eye of the 
Bravo caught a glimpse of the fisherman’s head. 

* “ Quickly, good Jacopo, I fail !”” 

‘The murmuring of the water again drowned the stifled words. 
The efforts of the oars were frenzied, and at each stroke, the light 
gondola appeared to rise from its element. 

_ £ Jacopo—hither—dear Jacopo !” 

* “ The mother of God aid thee, fisherman! I come.” 

* « Jacopo—the boy.!—the boy !” 

* The water gurgled, an arm was visible in the air, and it disap- 

red. The gondola drove upon the spot where the limb had just 
ee visible ; and a backward stroke that caused the ashen blade to 
bend like a reed, laid the trembling boat motionless. The furious 
action threw the Lagune into ebullition ; but, when the foam sub- 
sided, it lay calm as the blue and peaceful vault it reflected. “ An- 
tonio !” burst from the lips of the Bravo. A frightful silence suc- 
ceeded the call. There was neither answer, nor human form. Ja- 


y understood. 


own breathing caused him to start. On every side he bent a fren- 
zied eye, and on every side he beheld the profound repose of that 
treacherous element which is so terrible in its wrath. Like the 
human heart, it seemed to sympathise with the tranquil beauty of 
the midnight view ; but, like the human heart, it kept its own fear- 
ful secrets.’ 


We will not anticipate the interest of the reader, by quoting from 
those parts of the work more intimately connected with the history 
of the Bravo; but proceed to extract some passages, which are, in 
many respects, applicable to this country, at the present time :— 


that the strong will grow stronger, and the feeble more weak, until 
the first become more fit to rule, or the last unable to endure. In 
this important truth is contained the secret of the downfall of all 
those states that have crumbled beneath the weight of their own 
abuses. 
society, until the base shall have a breadth capable of securing the | 
just representation of every interest, without which the social ma- 
chine is liable to interruption from its own movement, and eveu- 
tually to destruction from its own excesses, . . . . . An aristocracy | 
must ever want the high personal feeling which often tempers des- 

tism by the qualities of the chief, or the generous and human 
impulses of a popular rule. It has the merit of substituting things 
for men, it is true, but unhappily it substitutes the things of a few 
men for those of the whole. ..... At the period of which we 
write Italy had several of these self-styled commonwealths, in not 
one of which, however, was there ever a fair and just confiding of 
power to the body of the people, though perhaps there is not one | 
that has not been cited, sooner or later, in proof of the inability of | 


entirely from the will of the nation, formed the basis of Venetian 
polity. Authority, though divided, was not less a birthright, than 
in those governments where it was openly avowed to be a dispen- 
sation of Providence. The patrician order had its high and exclu- 
sive privileges, which were guarded and maintained with a most 
selfish and engrossing spirit. He who was not born to govern, had 
little hope of ever entering into the possession of his natural rights ; 
while he who was, by the intervention of chance, might wield a 
power of the most fearful and despotic character.’ 


The reader will readily feel the justice of the following remarks : 


¢ The tranquillity of the best ordered society may be disturbed at 
any time by a sudden out-breaking of the malcontents. Against 


Antonio, had been blended in a common wash of the surge. When | 


There might have | 
been a glimmering of hope, as he arose from the darkness of the | 


domes were too far for human strength, and the gondolagwere | 
He turned, and swimming | 


‘ Jacopo had not ceased to watch the interview, with the utmost | 


heard a plunge heavier than falling oars, and he saw the gondola | 


he crew of the republic had | 
scarcely swept the Lagunes with their oar blades, befure his own | 


*“ Jacopo! Jacopo!” came fearfully and wos to his ears. | 
e water, as it | 


Ripples and bub- | 


copo compressed the handle of his oar with fingers of iron, and his | 


‘It may be taken as a governing principle, in all civil relations, | 


It teaches the necessity of widening the foundations of | 


man to govern himself! .. . . Distinctions in rank, as separated | w 


. ° le a ene 
,sion of more vulgar crimes; but when a government trembles for 
its existence, before the turbulence of popular commotion, it is rea. 
| sonable to infer some radical defect in its organization. Men will 
rally around their institutions as freely as they will rally around an 
other cherished interest, when they merit their care ; and there can 
be no-surer sign of their hollowness than when the 


> rulers seriously 
apprenend the breath of the mob.’ 


We cannot refrain from giving a portion of a dialogue between 
| two of the Council of Three, at the moment of alarm from popular 
| commotion :— 


*“ Our form of government is somewhat exclusive, and it is a 
penalty that we have ever paid for its advantages, to be Lable to 
sudden and malevolent accusations, for any evil turn of fortune that 
besets the republic.’ 

*“ Can nothing satisfy these exacting spirits ? Are they not free 
—are they not happy ?” / 

*“ Tt would seem that they want better assurance of these facts 
| than our own feelings or our words.” t 

* “ Man is the creature of envy. The poor desire to be rich; the 
weak, powerful.” 

‘“ There is an exception to your rule at least, Signore, since the 
rich rarely wish to be poor, or the powerful, weak.” ’ 


| 


Our author does not represent the inquisitors as naturally cruel; 
_ but as men gradually hardened by selfish institutions, and the exer. 

cise of a pernicious and irresponsible power. In their several 

characters, he describes them as more or less insensible, in propor. 
_ tion to their age and office ; while the nominal ruler, the powerless 
| puppet, called the Doge, is portrayed as an old man, yet unpractised 
|in cruelty and hypocrisy. There is much truth in the following 
| remarks of our republican author :— 


‘It is worthy of remark, that communities always. establish a 
_ higher standard of justice and truth than is exercised by their indi- 
| vidual members. The reason is not to be sought for, since nature 
| hath left to all a perception of that right, which is abandoned only 
| under the stronger impulses of personal temptation. We commend 
the virtue we cannot imitate. Thus it is that those countries. in 
which public opinion has most influence, are always of the purest 
public practice. It follows as a corollary from this proposition, 
that a representation should be as real as possible, for its ten. 
| dency will inevitably be to elevate national morals. Miserable, 
| indeed, is the condition of that people, whose maxims and measures 
| of public policy are below the standard of its private integrity ; for the 
| fact not only proves it is not the master of its own destinies, 
| but the still more dangerous truth, that the collective power is 
employed in the fatal service of undermining those very qualities 
which are necessary to virtue, and which have enough to do, at all 
times, in resisting the attacks of immediate selfishness. A strict 
legal representation of all his interests, is far more necessar 
to a worldly than to a simple people, since responsibility, which is 
the essence of a free government, is more likely to keep the agents 
of a nation nearer to its own standard of virtue than any other 
means. The common opinion, that a republic cannot exist without 
an extraordinary degree of virtue in its citizens, is so flattering to 
our own actual condition, that we seldom take the trouble to 
enquire into its truth; but to us it seems quite apparent, that effect 
is here mistaken for the cause. It is said, as the people are virtu- 
ally masters in a republic, that the people ought to be virtuous, to 
rule well. So far as this proposition is confined to degrees, it is 
| just as true of arepublic as of any other form of government. But 
| kings dlo rule, and surely all have not been virtuous ; and that aris- 
| tocracies have ruled with the very minimum of that quality, the sub- 
| ject of our tale sufficiently shews.’ 


| 
| 


We do not recollect any one of the former novels of Mr Cooper, 
of which the interest is greater or more sustained than in this; and 
it has the advantage of them all, in exciting that interest early, We 
have not to wade through a heavy volume of introductory matter 


| before it is awakened ; a fault common to many modern novels, and 


one from which our author is by no means always free. Some of 
his best works have shewn very unequal power; and while some 
parts have kept the reader almost breathless with expectation, 
others have been weak, dull, and prosing. }The present work has 
nothing of this. Its interest gradually rises, almost from the imme- 
diate commencement, to the conclusion; and though we read it as 
though eager to reach the end, we close the last volume with regret. 

e are reconciled to the fate of the hero, because it is necessary to 
the consistency of that selfish policy which it is the author’s aim to 
expose. te is a victim to that narrow view of expediency which 
characterizes the hidden and inquisitorial government of a state 
which chose to style itself a republic. 





THE GARDEN OF PLEASURE. 
Mulchet, in the Saracen language, signifies the place of Heretics, 
and the people of the place are called Hulchetici, or heretics in 
regard to the Mahometan law. The prince of this country is called 
the Old Man of the Mountain, concerning whom [ Marco heard 
much from many persons during my travels. His name was 





such a disaster there is no more guarding, than against the comn ii- 





Aloadin, and he was a Mahometan, In a lovely valley between 
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te ig rout, furnished with the best trees and fruits that could be 
and adorned with many palaces and banqueting houses, 
with gilded bowers, | at and silken tapestries. 
Through this place, by means o pipes, wine, milk, honey, and 
water were distributed in profusion; and it was provided with 
peautiful damsels, skilled in music, singing, and dancing, and in all 
imaginable sports and diversions. These damsels were dressed in 
silk and gold, and were seen continually sporting in the garden and 
its palaces. He made this garden, with all its palaces and plea- 
sures, in imitation of that sensual paradise, which Mahomet had 
ised to his followers. No man could enter into this garden, 
as the mouth of the valley was closed up by a strong castle, from 
which there was a secret entrance into the garden, which was 
called the Terrestrial Paradise. 

Aloadin had certain youths from twelve to twenty years of age, 
chosen among such as seemed of a bold and dauntless character, 
who were initiated in all the pleasures and delights of this paradise, 
and whom he employed to entice’ others to join the select company 
of young enthusiasts, by representing the joys and pleasures of the 

ise of Aloadin. When he thought proper, he caused ten or 
twelve of these youths to be cast into a deep sleep, by means of a 
ion, and then had them conveyed severally into different cham- 
is of the garden palaces ; where they were attended upon at their 
awaking. by the beautiful damsels, and supplied with all kind of 
delicious meats and fruits and excellent wines, and in whose com- 
pany they enjoyed all manner of luxurious delights, so that they 
imagined that they were actually transported into paradise. When 
they had revelled in delights for a few days, they were again cast 
into a deep sleep, and removed from the garden of pleasure ; and 
being brought into the presence of Aloadin, where questioned b 
him where they had been. The Old Man then represented that it 
was the command of the prophet, that whoever was. faithful and 
obedient to his lord, should enjoy the delights of eakprnd, and 
that“if they would faithfully obey all his commands, they should be | 
admitted to reside continually among the joys of which they had 
been permitted to participate for a short time. Having thus roused 
their passions for pleasure, they thought themselves happy to exe- 
cute whatever commands they might receive, even at the utmost 
hazard of their lives, being assured, whether living or dead, that 
their obedience would secure them the eternal enjoyment of para- 
dise and all its delights, By these means Aloadin used to procure 
the murder of other lords who were his enemies, by these his as- 
sassins, who despised all dangers, contemned their lives when 
employed in his service. By this procedure he was esteemed a 
tyrant, and greatly dreaded by all around ; and he had two vicars 
or deputies, one in the neighbourhood of Damascus, and another in 
Cutdistan, who had similarly instructed young men under their 
orders, Besides this, he used to rob all passengers who went past 





-his borders. At length, in the year 1262, Ulan, or Houlagukhan, 


sent an armed force against him, which besieged his castle for three 


years, and at length made themselves masters of it, partly by famine | 


and partly by undermining the walls—Marco Polo’s Travels. 








TO THE TATLER. 

Dear Mr Tatier,—During the late troubles great complaints 
have been made, that, while the labouring classes could scarcely 
obtain food for their wives and children, numbers of our country- 
men, who spent their lives in idleness, were actually encumbered 
with wealth. This, we find, is a great mistake; and as it has been 


drollery, laugh because they know it is expected of them. The 
scene is laid in Tripoli, where we find that Mrs Rosabella Pendragon 
(Miss Oman) and Mrs Polly P—— (Mrs Manceon), having unfor- 
tunately been shipwrecked, have become the favourite Sultanas of 
the Bey (Mr Davis). Their husbands, Mr Pidcock Pendragon 
(Mr Green) and Mr Puddyphat (Mr Smrru), also arrive at Tri- 
poli, and are presented by Mesrour, Keeper of the Imperial Mena- 
geri¢ (Mr Porreus), as merchants from Africa, having with them a 
choice selection of animals. Pendragon represents that he has with 
him a lion possessed of every possible accomplishment, learned in 
all the arts and sciences, an adept in music, &c. &c. and in colour— 
red. He persuades his companion, Puddyphat, to personate this 
creature of his fancy, dressed in a lion’s skin. The supposed lion 
appears before the Bey, plays the violin, dances and delights the 
Court. Afterwards he is conveyed into the menagerie of the Bey 
among the other animals. Meantime, it seems, the said keeper 
is so remiss as to let the Bey’s favourite lion die, and in fear 
of the displeasure of his master, consults Pendragon, who 
consoles him by undertaking to deceive the Bey by investing 
himself with the deceased animal’s skin. When thus equipped 
he comes on the stage, and meets his old friend the Red Lion, who 
has escaped from his perilous situation. They at first mistake each 
other for real Lions, but discover <their error by their heads falling 


off. Hearing the Court coming, they retire to the throne, on which 


they both seat themselves, having unfortunately changed heads in 
the confusion. The Bey enters, detects the deception, and is very 
indignant ; but they throw themselves on his mercy, are forgiven, 
and recover their wives into the bargain. Green and Samira did 


their best to make the piece succeed, and at least procured for it 


present success, There were several allusions to Drury-Lane and 
Monsieur Martin, which excited partial applause. There were 
many who did not join in it, thinking, perhaps, that M. Marri is 
not without merit in having demonstrated, by fresh proofs, the 
power of man over the most ferocious of animals. 

Previous to this burlesque, Figars, and a comic piece, called The 
Secret (the same as the farce of Hide and Seek, at Covent Garden) 
were performed, in a very respectable manner. 


Synopsis of the Scenery and Incidents of the Grand Spectacle at 
Drury Lane. 
Act. I. Scene 1. Interior of the Sultan’s Palace. Fight 





a pretty general one, I have no doubt but you will !end your aid to 
correct it, and to do justice to the industrious habits of the higher 
classes, so clearly proved by the following passage :—‘ If the wine 
which is put into the cellar, is increased in value one-tenth by being 
kept a year, one-tenth more of Jabour may be correctly considered as 
having been expended upon it.’—Mill—Can anything be more con- 
vincing? The author of the ‘ Essays on the Formation and Publi- 
cation of Opinions,’ &c., who quotes this passage in a note to his 
* Letter to a Political Economist,’ corroborates the fact, by assert- 
ing that he has himself ‘ bestowed a good deal of that truly econo- 
mical labour’ upon the contents of his own cellar. The populace, 
we 3 would be more readily convinced of the utility of such 
abour, were they allowed indiscriminately to share in it, and in its 
profits. I remain, dear Mr Tatler, , 
Yours respectfully, 
A. A. 








PERFORMANCES OF LAST NIGHT. 


Daury-Lang.—The Stranger—Hyder Ali. 
Covent-Garpen.—Venice Preserved—A Genius Wanted—Teddy the Tyler. 


. Queen’s THEATRE. 
Tue Learned Lions is the title of a new spectacle, performed for 
the first time on Thursday at this theatre, by way of burlesque on 
the Grand Spectacle at Drury Lane. It is not a very palpable hit, 
but it seemed to amuse the audience, who, we have observed, are 
very good-natured on such occasions, and without much aid from 





| between the Indians and Pariars. Rescue of Mora !—Scene 2. 
| Habitation of Sadhusing in the Forest of Mysore.—Scene 3. An 
| Apartment in the Palace —Scene 4. Banyan Tree in the Forest 
|of Mysore; under which Sadhusing is discovered Sleeping on « 
Lion. Sadhusing rescues his children from the grasp of Two Bou 
| Constrictors. Sadhusing defended by Two Lions, against a body of 
Indians. 

Acts II and III. Scene 1. The Tent of Hyder Ali.—Scene 2, 
The Valley of the Pelican, with the arrival of Hyder Ali Khan On 
his State Elephant, for The Diversion of'a Tiger Hunt. The Rising 
of the Pariars,— Attack upon Hyder Ali,—and Defeat of Sadhusing. 
—Scene 3. Palace of the Sultan from the Gardens.—Scene 4, The 
Arena at Mysore, in which is exhibited a Terrific Combat with 
Sadhusing und a Lion—Scene 5. The Curtain Apartment in the 
Palace. —Scene 6. The Entrance to’ Mysore, with a splendid 
Triumphal Procession! in which will be introduced the Troops of 
Hyder Ali Khan, with the Standards and Banners of Bangalore, 
Myconda, Chittledroog, Bednore, Chinapatam, Coorg, Henioore, 
Maggeri, Mailcotta, Ramajeri, Severndroog, and Seringapatam. 
Ambassadors, Officers of State, and of the Household. Dancing 
Girls, Singing Girls, Ladies of the Court and of the Harem, Eunuchs '. 
Slaves, and Palanquin Bearers. AMyder Ali and Delhi on an Ele- 
phant! Three Military Bands! Slaves bearing Presents from 
Conquered States. Mr Fuddle and Fatima on an Elephant! Bo- 
dies of Jahrejahs, Mahratta Troops, the Pariar Tribe, and House- 
hold Guard. Sadhusing borne by Twenty Soldiers, with the Con- 
quered Lion at his Feet!!! 
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MISCELLANIES. 


Warre Tegru.—The ancient Welsh, who 
were very careful of their teeth, preserved them by 
constantly rubbing them with greea hazel, probably 
the leaves or bark, and cleaning them with a woollen 
cloth; they kept their teeth as white as ivory; and 
to preserve them still more, they abstained from every 
kind of hot food. 


Tae Kuans or Tartary.—All the great 
Khans and Princes of the blood of Zingis are carried 
for burial to the mountains of Altai, even from the 
distance of a hundred day’s journey ; and those who 
attend the body kill all whom they meet by the way, 
ordering them to go and serve their lord in the other 
world, and a great number of fine horses are slain on 
the same occasion and pretence. It is said that the 
soldiers who accompapied the body of Mangu-khan 
to the mountain of Altai, slew above ten thousand 
men during their journey.—Marco Polo's Travels. 

Marrice arrer Deatn—lIf the? son of 
one Tartar, and the daughter of another, die unmar- 
ried, the parents meet together, and celebrate a mar- 
riage between their deceased children. On_ this 
occasion they deaw mp a written contract, and paint 
representations of men and women for servants, of 
horses, camels, cattle, and sheep, of clothes of all 
kinds, and of paper-money ; and all these things are 
burbed along with the contract, conceiving that these 
will all follow their children substantially to the 
other world to serve them, and that they will be there 
united in affinity, as if they had been actually mar- 
ried while living. 

Coats.—Through the whole province of 
Cambalu, certain black stones are dug from the 
mountains, which burn like wood, and preserve fire 
a long time, and if kindled in the evening, will keep 
on fire all night; and many people use these stones 
in preference to wood, because, though the country 
abounds in trees, there is a great demand for wood 
for other purposes.— Marco Polo’s Travels in Tar- 
tary, in the Thirteenth Century. 

Kusuat Kuan.—The Khan sends every year 
to the different provinces of his empire, to enquire 
whether any injuries have been.sustained to the crops 
by tempests, locusts, worms, or any other calamity ; 
and when any province or district has suffered 
damage, the tribnte is remitted for that year, and he 
even sends corn for food and seed from the public 
granaries: for in years of great abundance he pur- 
chases large quantities of grain, which is carefully 
preserved for three or four years, by officers ap- 
pointed for the purpose ; by which méans, when a 
scarcity occurs in any province, the defect may be 
supplied from the granavies of the Khan iv another 
peo. On these occasions be orders his grain to 

sold at a fourth part of the market price, and great 
care is taken to keep his granaries always well sup- 
plied. Marco Polo's Travels in Turtary. 
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Bnigma. 

‘ What is that, which, as vividly brilliant as wit, 

Yet for strength of reflection is justly renown’d, 

Which descends but on subjects that fit, 

And though fam’d to the skies is still close to the ground ?’ 

Do doubt? ’tis as plain as the nose on your face, 

Ww » when gazing, in-yon polished boot may be seen, 

Where all a Pa | you readily trace,— 

It’s fam’d ROBERT WARREN’S JET BLACKING, I 
mean ; 

Renown’d in all climates, in every land 

And sold by him at No. 30, the STRAND. 


This Easy shining and Brilliant BLACKING, prepared b 
OBER WARREN, 30 Strand, Lonion. - 


AND SOLD IN EVERY TOWN IN THE 
KINGDOM. 


LIQUID,-in Bottles, and PASTE BLACKING, in Pots, 
at 6d.—12d.—and 18d. each. 


*,* Be particular to enquire for WARREN’S, 30 Strand. 
All are counterfeit. 





THEATRICALS FOR THIS EVENLYG, 





DRURY LANE. | 





Bicxersrarr’s Opera of 








Love In a Village. 

Rosetta > A - Mrs Wood 

Lucinda ° - Miss Field 

Madge y - Mrs Humby | 

Deborah Woodcock - Mrs C. Jones | 

Cook . . - Mr Eaton 

Housemaid ° - « Mrs East 

Sir William Meadows . Mr Andrews 

Young Meadows - + Mr Templeton 

Justice Woodcock . Mr W. Farren 

Hawthorn ° - «. Mr Wood | 

Hodge . - Mr Harley 

Footman 4 . Mr Robinson | 

Carter . ° . Mr Tayleure 

Eustace ° - « Me Yarnold 

End of Act 1.—A Statute Fair, with an appropriate 

Rustic Dance. 

In the course of the Evening, Mehul’s Overture to 
‘La Chasse du Jeune Henri;’ and T, Cooke's 
Overture to ‘ Isidore de Merida.’ 

After which, a Grand Oriental Spectacle, entitled 
Hyder Ali. | 
Mora P ° Mrs Faucit 

Delhi . + « Miss Kenneth 

Fatima ° ° - Mrs Hamby 

Hyder Ali Khan - «. Mrd. Wallack 

Sadhusing (6th appearance) Monsieur Martin 

Phineth . - MrC. Jones 

Azouff 3 Mr Ross 

Mr William Fuddle - Mr Harley 

Bednore ° - Mr Fenton 

Zarés » - Mr Younge 

Veshna ° ° « Mr F. Cooke 

Kebar . « MrT. Blanchard 

Sera ‘ * . Master Fenton 

Colla , ° - « Miss Chikini 





On Monday, King John ; aud Hyder Ali. 


COVENT GARDEN. 











Rossin1’s Opera of 

Cinderella. ’ 
Cinderella . > - Miss Inverarity 
Clorinda . - «+ Miss Cawse 
Thisbe eriley & - Miss Horton 
Felix . ° - « Mr Wilson 
Baron Pumpolino . . MrG. Penson 
Alidoro . : Mr G. Stansbury 
Dandini  «. ° - Mr Morley 
Pedro . ‘ Mr Keeley 


After the Opera, an Overture by J. N. Hummel. 





After which, a New Farce, called 
A Genius Wanted. 

Ella s ‘ - Miss Poole 
Rose . ‘ t Miss Stohwasser 
Mr Jonathan Jilliwhistle Mr F. Matthews 
Alfred ‘ . Mr Duruset 
Abel Hardy . + . Mr Meadows 
Peter Strongback . - Mr Evans 
Andrew - Mr Turnour 


On Monday, Henry the Eighth; and A Genius | 
Wanted. 








SURREY. | 


An Historical Anecdote. entitled 


The Old Regimentals. 


Eva : - Miss Vincent 
Charles Amadeus Mr C, Hill 
Chevalier Dandoli . -» Mr Honner 
Dr Abel Muzz Mr Vale 


Michael Braunbach . Mr Williams 
After which, a New Romance, entitled 





The Evil Eye. 
Marion > . Miss Nicol | 
Mable Hutchinson - . Miss Scott 
Muchardus “ - « MrD. Pitt 
Lochiel of Lochlyn Mr Almar 
Malcolm 


Miss Laura Slade 
- MrC. Hill 

- . Mr Osbaldiston 
. Mr Rogers 

- « Mr Vale 


To conclude with the Operatic Drama, entitled 
Henri Quatre! 


Black Angns 
Walter Hutchinson 
Shackbolt 
Dusty Dedimus 


| To conclide with a New Spectacle 








Page ‘ ‘ Miss Mattley 
Florence St Leon Mrs C. Hill 
Henti * 5 Mr Osbaldiston 
Moustache ‘ - Mr Williams 
Jovrisse 





Published by R. Seton, at the Tatler Office, 26 Bryd 
are to be addieened) ; sold by Onwuyn, 4 Catherine street, Strand z 
lane ; CLARKE, 21 Finch lane, Cornhill 


» Birchin 
vender of Bow street; Tunxnour, Theatrical Ayent, 
Bow street; T. Tigrnay, 74 Drury lane, 


- « Mr Vale 


ROYAL OLYMPIC, 


A New Comic Burletta, called 
‘‘Talk of the Devil<=!” 


Blanche de Saint Foix > Mass Fitzwalter 
Genevieve . -, Mrs Knight 
Louise + . . Miss Sydney 
The Chevalier D’Arcy - Mr J. Vining 
Laurent . . - Mr Brougham 
Georges : - «+ Mr Raymond 
The Count de Saint Foix . Mr J. Bland 
Delmar. . - Mr Gough 
Dominique. - «+ Mr Liston 


After which, the Burletia of 
The Grenadier, 


Fanny Bolton . - Madame Vestris 
Delia , ‘ - « Miss Pincott 
Captain Doughty . - Mr J. Vini 
Will Wilks Mr ilowtcen 


To which will be added, the New Burletts of 
I’ll be Your ie ond! 
i 


mma ‘ ° e ss Norman 
General Balcour - + MrGuugh 
George Lovel é + Mr J. Vining 
Lieutenant O’Bryan . . Mr Brougham 
Captain St Alvan - Mr Raymond 
Mr Placid ; : Mr Listen 


To conclude with a Burletta, under the title of 
Olympic Revels. 


Pandora ame Vestris 








ADELPHI. 


A New Burletta, called 
Victorin ° 


Victorine . rs Yates 
Elise. ‘ - « Mrs Fitzwilliam 
Sophie . % » Mrs Gallot 
Alexandre P Mr Yates 
Cisar Chanteloupe - Mr O. Smith 
Mr Bonassus - MrJ. Reeve 
Blaise a e"" oa poem 
Michael ° ‘ é t Hemmings 
Bernard Mr V. Webster 


After which, a Romantic Burletta Spectacle, called 
The Sea Serpent. 


Zora Miss Daly 
Una . . - Mrs Fitzwilliam 
Hans Kietezbar - «+ Mr Downe 
Pewoffe . . - Mr Buckstone 
Oreovan . - « Mr Yates 
Ennerick . : . Mr Hemmings 
Norvorjode . - « MrO. Smith 
Captain Seabert - «+ MrS. Smith 
Mago - * - Mr Paulo, jun. 
To conclude with 

Billy Taylor. 
Mary Wagstaff - « Mrs Fitzwilliam 
Kitty Sligo . - Miss Daly 
Billy Taylor . -» Mr J. Reeve 








QUEEN’S. 


For the Benefit of Mr Bennett. 
Mozarr’s Opera of 





Figaro. 
The Countess . Miss Somerville 
Susanna Miss Coveney 
Barbarina . . Miss M, Somerville 
Cherubino é - . Miss Dix 
Count Almaviva - Mr Norton 
Don Fernando » Mr Bennett 
Basilio - « MrG. Lejeune 
Antonio , - Mr Smith 
Figaro - Mr Green 


perform a Fantasia, a la Paganini, 
on the Violin. 


After which, the Operatic Farce, entitled 


Sharps, Flats « Naturals. 


Mr Powell will 


Sharps—Susan Nightingale Miss Somerville 
Merton . , - Mr Bennett 
Flats—Dorothea Quibble . Miss Lindsay 


Major Bluster - Mr Dillon 


L . 
Rosabella Mutece Lions 
Mrs Polly P—. - Mrs Mangeon 
Ali Ben Babe » Mr Dillon 
Acbar Mesrour . Mr Porteus 
Omrad ; - « Mr Davis 

Mr Pidcock Pendragon - MrGreen 
Barnabus Puddy phat - Mr Smith 


be 
Cosnurc.—The Hypocrite—Dominiquethe 
Possessed —The Mayor of Garret. 
New Ciry.—Carline— Eily O’Connor— 
The Monkey that has Seen the World. 





es Street, Covent Garden} (to whom all books, and communications for the Editor 
; at Epers’ Library, Old Bond street; by CHAaPPeEL; 
; STRANGE, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; Bu 
10 Broad court, Long Acre; LLoyp, 42 Frith street, Soho; 
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